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that the sepoys in Delhi were also in league.    At last
I, with the moulvie, reached the tank.   There I saw the
magistrate, Mr Hutchinson, going on horseback, with
a sowar, in full speed towards Duryagunj.    After a
few moments, I saw that gentleman returning in a great
hurry, and lo, I observed, at a distance, some fierce
mutineer troopers following him with great rapidity.
Seeing this, all the people at the tank fled away, and I
did the same, but I soon commenced to walk 'slowly ;
and some of the mutineers passed by me, and I looked
at them, little thinking that if any of the city people
were to tell them that I was a Christian they would
shoot me down instantly.    Many of the Hindoos and
Mohammedans passing by knew that I was a Christian,
but God shut their mouths, and they did not say to the
mutineers that I was a Christian.    Dr Chaman Lai
was shot, because some goqd people of the city took the
mutineers to his house and told them that he was a
Christian.    It was the will of our heavenly Father to
take the doctor to himself, and to ^reserve me in the
world for a few days more.   For myffmrt, I consider it
a miraculous interference of God.    On the way I was
informed that the commissioner and the magistrate
were both murdered.    When I reached my house, I
stood up in the verandah towards the bazaar side, look-
ing at the mutineers and the crowd of the city people
passing that way.    I heard a man saying in the bazaar
that the poor sub-assistant-surgeon, Chaman Lai, was
shot and killed.   I was thunderstruck at hearing this, but
till this time I did not believe all that I heard.    I sent